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that he was very pale. A moment or two later he turned green, and then
went into a kind of swoon and had to be carried out. Afterwards he
described his agony as waves of frightful sound swept over him,
drowning his senses. "C'&ait horrible!" he cried. "Epouvantable!"
The Gordon Highlanders thought this faintness of a French officer was
a great tribute to the power of their pipes.
The Battle of Arras petered out into close and horrible fighting along
the Scarpe, but the capture of the Vimy Ridge was of high value
because it rid us at last of that enemy observation which had made life
intolerable for our men in the desolate mining region which reached up
to Lens.
29
THE MINES Go UP
The next big battle of the year was for another ridge which had been
held by the enemy with the same horrible vision upon all movements
below, for miles around places like Dickebusch and Vlamertinghe. It was
the model battle of the Western Front, with few casualties on our side and
overwhelming defeat for the enemy. For months we had been tunnelling
under their lines and had put immense stacks of high explosives into
their hillsides. I remember standing all night on a hill near by waiting
for those mines to go up just before dawn. It was a quiet night while
masses of our men were hidden in the folds of the earth for the big
attack, and for miles back our batteries were ready to protect them by
tremendous barrage fire. I stood near some of our forward batteries.
The enemy was sending over, in a desultory way^*aJotjof~gas shells,
searching for these gun positions, and trying to stifle our guuiers.
These shells made very little sound and exploded with a faint hiss. The
wind was blowing away from us and I did not trouble to put on my gas
mask, This night of June was warm and the wind was soft. Just before
dawn I heard cocks crowing in villages behind the lines. A glimmer
stole through the darkness. A faint imperceptible light crept into the
sky. It was 4.30 a.m.
Suddenly the earth quaked. A roaring noise rose up from it with tall
pillars of earth and flame. Men who had been standing up fell flat.
The earth tremor lasted for many seconds. Eleven mines had gone up
under the German trenches and fortified positions. Enormous craters
gaped open and in them were buried many German soldiers. It was
infernal, as though hell had been opened up. Then our batteries began
their drum fire and under cover of it our men moved forward. The
living enemy was stupefied and stunned. That morning with very light